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Meivk Each day fti] better others happinefle ^ 4Cs~i 
V ntil the heaucm enuying earths good Jiappe, 

Adde an tmmortal title to yourCrowne 
King. We thankc you botb,yet one but flatters vs, 

As wel appeareth by the caufe you come, 
Namctytoappcaleeach other of high treafon: 

Coofin of Hereford what doft thou obi eft 

A #T? f rfelW TiloolJS Mowbray? 

Bui. rirltjheauen be the record to ray fpeech. 

In thedeuotion ofa fobi efts loue. 

Tendering the precious fifetie of my Prince 
And free from other misbegotten hate, 
Comelappellant to this princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turnc to thee. 

And raarke my greeting wel ; for what I fpeake 
My body lhal make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foule anfwere it in beauen: 

T hou art a traitour and a mifereant; 

T oo good to be fo,and too bad to hue, 

Sincethe more faire and criftall is the skip. 

The vglier feeme the cloudes that in itflic: 

Once more.the more to aggrauatc the nope, 

W rth a foule traitours name ftuGFc I thy throte. 

And wifli (fo pleafe my Soueraigne) ere I moiie, 

What my tongfpeaks, my right drawne fword may proue. 

More. Let not my cold words here accufe in y zcale, 

Tis not the triall ofa womans war. 

The Litter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate thiscaufe betwixt vs twaine. 

The bloud is hottc that muft be coold for this, 

Yet can I not of fuch tamepatience bdaft. 

As tobehufotand naught at al to fay. 

Firft the faire rcuercnce ofyour highncfle curbes mee» 
From giuing reines and fpurs to my free fpeech. 

Which elfe would poll vntiil it, had rcturnd, 

Thefe tearmes oftreafbn doubled downe his throat: 
Setting afide his high blouds royaltie. 

And 1c t him bee no kinfman to my Lcige, 





Kin* Richard the fecond. 

I Jo defie him^nd fpit at him, 

Cal him a flaunderous coward and a villaine, 

Which to inaintaine,I would allow himods, 

And meete him were I tide torunneafoote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpcs, 

Or any other ground inhabi table. 

Where eucr Englifh man durft fettc his footer, 

Meanc time let this defend my loyalcie. 

By all my hopes mod falfely doth he lie. 

’Bui. Pale trembling coward there I throw my g a 5 e » 
Declaiming hecre the kinred ofa King, 

And lay afide my high blouds royaltie. 

Which Feare,not Rcucrencc makes thee to except* 

If gUiltie dread haue left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honours pawne»then ftovvpc. 

By that,and all the rites of Knighthood clfe. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme, 

What I haue fpoke,or thou canftdeuife. 

Move. Itakeitvp,andbythatfwordIfwcare» 

Which gently laidc my knighthood on my fooulder, 

He anfwere thee in any faire degree, 

Ochiualrous defigne of knightly triall, 

And when I mount, aliue pia y I not light. 

If r be traitour or vmuftly fight. 

King. W hat doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraics charge? 
It muft be great that can i nherite vs. 

So much as of a thought ofijl in him. 

Bui. Looke what I fayd my life ftial prooue it true, 

1 hat Mowbray hatbrecciude eight thoufand nobles, 
fonaineof Lendings forypurhighneflfc fouldiours, 
c which bee hath detainde for lewd imploynients, 
a falfc traitour and iniurious villaine, 

Bcfidcs I fay,and will in battaile prooue. 

Or here,oi elfe where to the furrheft Ver«y<t 4 

That euerwasfurucyed by Englifli eie, ° 
i hata 1 the treafons for thefe eightcene yearcs, 
Oomplotted and contriued in this land: 
fetcht from falfc Mowbray their firft head and fpringe 
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